THE RAVELL'D SLEAVE
without telling you first. But, if it looks like a rough
house—well, we can't have you getting hurt."
" And what about you ? To tackle that man was
madness. You couldn't stand up."
" That's a different matter," said I. " The quarrel
with Harris is mine. Besides, I thought Hubert was
coming."
+ " So he was," said Lady Olivia. " But he was still
half asleep when he tripped and fell. That woke him
up all right: but by the time he was up, you and Harris
were out of earshot and he didn't know which way to
go. Then we came to the path. He chanced it and
turned to the right, while, just in case he was wrong,
I turned to the left."
" And routed Harris," said I. " I heard your cry."
I sat up there and started to pluck at the grass.
" Lady Olivia, please don't think I'm not grateful,
because I am. If you hadn't shrieked when you did,
the brute would have laid me out. But you must see
the danger you ran. If he'd dreamed that you were
alone, he'd have knocked me out, and then you'd have
been at his mercy—the mercy of a man like that."
" Then don't give me any reason to do it again."
" I have your promise," said I.
" In reason," said she. " ' I'll do as you say in
reason' was what I said. Take care of yourself,
Mr. Ferrers, and you shall take care of me."
After a "little—
" Very well," I said obediently.
I stood up and put out my hands. She gave me
hers and I drew her up to her feet.
As I picked up Hubert's pistol—
" It was very sweet of you/' I said, " to watch
whilst I slept."
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